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FIRST lAJDRD 


SUPPOSING SOMETHING DIFFERENT: 
Reconciling science and the afterlife 
By David Darling 
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UTTER AMORALITY: 

Can psychopaths feel emotions? 
By Steve Nadis 








LEARmirUB 


STRIKING A NEURAL CHORD; 

Musical links for scientists and mathematicians of tomorrow 
By A. J. S. Rayl 
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ASTRONOMY BY NUMBERS: 
By Steve Nadis 
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FIXING THE FUTURE: 

A tour of a high-tech research lab hints at driving's future 
By Jeffrey Zygmont 
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NOT JUST A BILL ON CAPITOL HILL: 

Pulling for the NIE. Plus, watching frultflles copulate, and using 
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Native Americans are exceptionally 
careful. The last thing they 
want to do is bring somebody else’s body 
back to their reservation. 
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‘Today, ttie only wealth there Is In the world is the wealth that comes from tiuman mind.' How high-teoh firms are cashing ir 


tomorrow's gold mind. 



WHOSE 

IDEAS 

ARE 

THEY 

ANYWAY 


Intellectual 
Proper^ 
in the 
Information 
Age 















Science is an incremental 
process. When is a discovery such a 
quantum leap forward that 
it qualifies as a patentable invention? 
























































































Painting by Wendell Minor 





moon slipping and shining through 













They had been waiting for him on Sandiy Island ever since last spring, when 
he went with seven men, following the messengers who came to raise the 
Queen’s army In midsummer four of the men of Sandry brought back the 
news that he was wounded and was lying in the care of the Queen’s own 
physician. They told of his great valor in battle, and told of their own prowess 
too, and how they had won the war. Since then there had been no news. 
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She was fully alive. She was as tender 
and powerful as a red-deer doe, 
as unconsciously splendid. And he won- 





His eyes never opened. Once or twice, 
she said, in the night, he had 
moved a little. Hamid had not seen him 
make any movement for days. 




GREAT MOMENTS IN 

scieiuci 


Respite conjecture, most onithtil^- 
oyee that the prohcite cause of thee 
of the rock-nestioj red-crested faht 
mijH he due in part to the bird's pre 

t^ude. ^ — - 



Just as the others reeticed that Dr. Bopd 
(pMsS an itnj>oster, the fraudulent phjfskian 
discovered that you ds h&ve to he « 
hr&in surgeon to perform hr&in surjcry. 



SATIRE BY ERIC JAY DECETIS 
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seam, and the deep gash had developed 
a tough lip all around it, a barky 
ring well on the way to sealing it shut. 
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The knock on the door woke me, 
sounding like u buttering rum. Someone 
wus picking the lock. I luy on the 
bed und wutched, my unger mounting. 






























































IfUTERV/ieiAJ 



A (SEMI) PRIVATE CONVERSATION WITH 
THE HEADMAN OF 
THE CYPHERPUNK REVOLUTION 



PHOTOGRAPHS CHRiSTOPHER SPRINGMANN 










































































I was acutely aware, for the first time 
my work on cryptography, 
that I’d discovered something valuabl 
walked downstairs to get a Coke. 


















Tremendous centralization 
of the government’s power creates a vul¬ 
nerability in communications. 
Power so centralized can be captured. 











FICTION BY MICHAEL SWANWICK 


ILLUSTRATION BY ERIC D 
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I was walking the telephone wires upside-down, the sky underfoot cold 
and flat with a few hard bright stars sparsely scattered about it, when I 
thought how it would take only an instants weakness to step off to the side 
and fall up forever into the night. A kind of wildness entered me then and 
I began to run. 




I made the wires sing. They leapt and bulged above me as I raced past 
Ricky's Luncheonette and up the hill. Past the old chocolate factory and the 
IDI Advertising Display plant. Past the body shops, past A. J. LaCourse 





































When it saw that I’d spotted it, it put out 
several more legs, extended 
a quilled head, and raised a howl. My 
nonexistent blood chilled. 







































I was fresh off the high-tension lines, still 
vibrating with energy and fear. 

I could remember almost nothing of my 
post-death existence. 
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The horror of my existence 
took me then, nn ncute nwtireness of 
the squalor in which I dwelt, 
the dark mystery informing my universe. 
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I have pieces you enter only with vision, 
others that are all around 
you, and some works that you pull over 
your head like a T-shirt. 









I got caught up in, dazzled, or fascinated 
by light. It was like Andy 
Warhol stepping into a supermarket and 
being astounded by it. 













































































Ohio Stcitc used deep“fry oil iri pluce of 
diesel fuel and it worked. The 
bus exhaust smelled like McDonald’s. 
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LAST lAJORD 


SCIENTIFIC OUTLAWS: 
By Christopher Kelley 



Einstein, in all likelihood, was the youngest 

in his family. As a child, he would have 
learned the harsh reality of teasing gone bad. 








